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THE ENGINEER'S STORY.
Han'snm, stranger? Yes she'i purty an' tpeart ez she kin be.
Clever? Wyl she alnt noctili-kcn- . but sho's

good enough fur Vie.
What s her name? TU kind o' common, ylt I

Hint nsftmnt'd to tell.
She's ole "Kldillor" Hilkln's daughter, an her

dnd he calls her "Nell."

ttr.drlvln' on the "Central" list about a
year an--

On til" run from Wlnnemuoca up to Iteno In
Walioc

Thcreis no end o' Pkeerv places. Ta'nt a road
fur one who dreams.

With Its curves an' awtul tres'les over rocks
an' mountain streams.

TVuz an afternoon in August we hed got be-
hind nn hour.

An wur. tcarlu' up thn mountain Ilk a turn-m-

thin
flouml the bend nn' by Iho ledges 'bout ez

fnst ex wn could (to.
With the mountain peaks above Uf an' the

river down Lelow.

Ei wo come nigh to a tres'le cros't a holler,
deep an' wild,

Suddenly 1 saw a baby, twus the station-keeper- 's

child,
roddlln' r uht aionir Iho timbers with bold

an' fenrles tread
Right nfore the locomotive, not a hundred

rods nliuiul.

IJIt lumped an' grabbed the throttle aa I
fu'rly held mv breath.

Fur I felt I couldn't stop Iut till the child wui
crushed to dcnth.

When a woman nprann- afore me like a
sudden streak o' I irht

Caught the boy nn tvvlxt thn timbers In a
second sank from sight.

I Jlat 'whls'l'd all the brakes on. An' we
worked with might an' niit'ii

Till the tire Hew from the drivers, but wo
couldn't stop the train,

An it rumbled on above hor. How she
screamed c7. we rolled by

An' the rlvor ronred below us I shell hear
her till Idle!

Then'wo stop't: thn sun wus shlnln'; I ran
back along the ridge.

An' I found her dead.' No I llvln'l She wuz
hRiigin' o the bridge

Wher shtirirnp't down thro' the cross-tie- s

with onn nrm about a Rill
An' the other round the baby, who wuz

yellln' fur to kill!

So we pared 'em. She wim grllty. She'i es
penrt cz she kin be

Now we're married: ho's no chicken, but
she's irood enough for me,

An deny ask who owns her, wyl I ain't
a'hamed to toll-S- he's

my wife. Ther' aint none better than
ole Kilkln's diiughter "Nell."

t'ii(i lie J. Hall, in Cutrtnt.

TIRED AJEEB.

The Hindoo Legend of Asia's
Champion Chess Playor.

In the city of Tchinn-Potna- lived a
savant named Ajeeb, who had a great rep-
utation as n virtuous man. It is true that
sometimes he forgot to count the beads of
his poltah (Brahmanic rosnry ), bat he never
failed to help the unfortunate. On his
death bed he bad a weakness of mind, lie
regretted life, although be was certain to
get n good placo in the Garden Mendana,
which is visited dally by Indra, tho god of
firmament. lie invoked the goddoss Bur-
sutee, the second wife of WUhnu, and she
appeared to him, mounted on her pet tiger
and holding a branch of mango tree in her
hand. "Divine wife of the blue god !" ex-
claimed Ajeeb, "grant a favor to tho most
fervent adorer of the ten incarnations."

"What do vou want from ma I" asked
Bursutee.

"Add ten years to my life." answered
Aje.-b-.

"Impossible! My son. your days ai--
numbered since yonr birth. You shall die
when the first ray of sun will shine on thepagoda of Willin Karmia. and already the
dawn of duy whLteus the horizon."

"Grant me ten days I" replied Ajeeb.
"I can not give vou more than a day "

aaid the godriea, "this present day, because
the order of this world will not be dis-
turbed by granting this favor to you, mid
also because you have 'hepn a good and
wise man. At the end of this day, remem-
ber to como here and die," and Bursutee
disappeared.

Afeeb rose, dressed himself, made his
ablutions and went out saying, "There is a
new life commencing for mo; let mo be
careful not to waste it."

He met a Brahmin, who said to him:"Ajeeb, if you are willing to write the his-
tory of Aureng-Zeb- , the glorious founder
of the Mnhratta's empire, I will give you a
Hold of betel, a castle with a forest of palm
trees and six ounces of gold."

"Life is too Rhort." answered Ajeeb, "I
have not the leisure to write histories; I
inust live; let me pans I"

A Captain who recruited men for thearmy said to him: "Ajeeb. our victorious
Emperor wants to fight the King of

will you take the bow and ar-
row?"

"What foolishness!" replied Ajeeb, "to
kill people that must die. I will not be the
valet of Death."

A father of family who had nine daugh-
ters, tho nicest girls that one could soo, saidto him: "Ajeeb, I will give you my young-
est daughter with two elephants."

"I have not time to marry," replied
Ajeeb. "I must pray to the blue god. In
regal d to your elephants, they would

me a great deal; the burden of mv
life is heavy enough to earry, without ad-
ding two elephants to it."

The father of family, angered by hia re-
fusal, put his right thumb to hia nose,
which is in Hindustan a very serious Insult.
Ajeeb thought: "Life is too short, I havenot time to avenge myself."
t A savnnt said to hlnv "My learnedfriend, vou, who know dvory thing, are
invited by the Brahmins o I'atnam
to liass fifteen days with them in theirdirk room to discover thn causes of theeclipses and to write a book on the discov-ery once made.

Ajeeb answered: "The eclipses shall
have the causes they like tho best: that isvery indifferent tome. 1 do not want to
be locked up. Once dead, I shall have timeenough to be sequestered between fonr
walls. Let me respire the pure air coming
from the mountains and see the indigo
heaven or the celestial India."

"Then " replied the Brahmin, "you want
to be an ignoramus your whole life!"

"Oh! and that will not be very long, nei-
ther, as I shall die you and the
others after

Ajeeb had lost a quarter of an hour an-
swering these people. "How precious Is
time to me now!" thought he. "Each mo-pe-

is a priceless pearl falling from my
hand into the bottom of the river Tripli-ca-

and I have so few pearls left." And
be walked briskly over the plain of Tchnl-tr- y,

which begins at the Americani bridge
and ends at the suburbs of the Tchina-Pat-nar-

near the subterranean templea ofElora.
Ajeeb ran as a man who had either busi-

ness or pleasure, to attend to, although hehad no idea'wlmteverof doing any thing;
be tried to find a means tc spend the pearlsof his short life, but he did not know towhom and how to give them away. Hesat down to meditate between two. bushesof yellow titlip flowers. Ha was not longlamenting tho time ha had passed in medi-
tation. ,tO. great Sifa!" cried he, striking
his forehead on th white mark worn by
the followers of this' god: "Great Hive!

known humanity by thy incarna-
tion into a dwarf, give me good inspira-
tion, on the best way to employ my lasthours,''

Ajeeb saw on the opposite bank of theriver a magnificent castle with a colonnadeof canda! wood,. and in which reaoundvdthe voices' of. seven Brahmluesset. They
imag the combat of Ilavana and Rama, ac-
companying themselves on (he Cln. They
called him by bis own name and invited
Itim by gesture to cross over the river,
Ajeeb thought : "I will lose too much time
in crossing the river," And 'Ajeeb left the
Drahmlnesses alone.

fie met a jemadar, who said to him:
"Ajeeb, if you are hungry,, and thirsty,
conie to my cabin' borne dowrf yonder, the
waterfall of Elora, I shall glvi; you a dish
of tomatoes unci red beet, n piece of liear't
nam uuo.u cup Qi.aeiiciuus wan.pt."

"Do you take me for a fool)!' .answered
Aieeb; Vdoyoii Relieve I will waste my,
JKfe In loading my head and m stomach I

There la a, beggar pgsalug; beU'hungnfcand
thirsty ;'maku (jiin eat 'and drink la wy
place pud accept this gold piece."

Two bayaderes, a wandering minstrel
and a banjo player, seeing the generosity
of Ajeeb, asked from him the gift ot an
ounce ot gold, offering in exchange to sing
and dance tho celebrated idyl of (linta
Uoviuta on the love of Krishma (the Hin-
doo Apollo) and Radlia. Ajeeh gave them
the ounce of gold asked, and Raid to the
bayaderes that the love of Krishma had
fructified India, and also that the history
f love of the god and Radha was too long

to be listened to by an agonizing man.
Meanwhile Ajeeb noticed that by refusing

all those offers he was losing a great deal
more than by accepting them, but the idea
ot being near his dissolution upset his
reasonlag He felt no Inclination towards
any thing. Ajeeb, at the second hour of
his life, was bothered to death.

"Brahma!" exclaimed he, yawning con-
vulsively. "Brahma how long is life I I
am not astonished If thou hast incarnated
thyself ten-fol- d In order to kill time."

This exclamation uttered, Ajeeb felt his
mind somewhat relieved. He had arrived
before the temple of Ten Taull, which has
two porticos, and is quoted as one of the
marvels of Elora. He sat down on the tail
of a monkey, in the shadow of the ox
Nandy, both animals cut out of a block in
a quarry of granite, and lazily he ate a few
betel nuts. His glances, thrown obliquely
towards heaven, revealed to him a painful
thing; Ajeeb had to pass only twenter
hours more on this earth before being
struck on the forehead by the black Yama,
the god ot funerals.

Then he adopted the last resource of
those that tediousness kills he stretched
himself on the sand and tell asleep, and
had a beautiful dream. He believed be
saw,' or better, he did see, Budrah, tha god
ot death, opening for him the blue gates of
the magnificent palace Kailaca, whose por-
ticos, made of precious stones, conduct to
the Garden Mendana, inhabited by baya-
deres. Biva, the most powerful of all the
gods, said to him:

"Ajeeb, as you have been just and chari-
table, I will reward you. I make you King
of the Maldive Islands; they are twelve
thousand in number, and are situated at
tho entrance of the Arabic gulf. All ot
them have caves of pearls and coral, in
each one is a queen, handsome as Latch-me- e,

the goddess ot pleasure. These twelve
thousand: qneens shall be your wives, and
and you shall have a floating harem more
beautiful than the one of the great Sevadjy,
the father of the Mahrntta'a empire." In
his dream Ajeeb came down from Heaven
through a stair ot gold and indigo. When
he arrived below the region of clouds he
discovered his kingdom, that resembled
twelve thousand shells, resting on the sur-
face of the ea under numberless eyrets of
palm trees. Landing, it seemed to him
that the Orient sang a heavenly symphony
by dividing itself twelve thousand-fol- d In
streams of a joyous and bright azure. With
the swiftness of motion given by dreams
Ajeeb went from one island to another, and
in each of them he saw glittering two large
eyes under the ringlets ot a head of hair
black as ebony and a face sweet and gilded
as Radha's.

Dreams are mysterious thiugs which
cause us to forget the hour and space, so
Ajeeb awaking had In his remembrance
several years of happiness passed with his
twelve thousand queens in the Arabian
gulf among pearl, coral, amber and gold;
he found himself in the shadow of the ox
Nandy before tho temple of Elora. Ac-
cording to his astronomical observations
he had slept eight hours, and but for a hid-
eous serpent that bit him he would have
added many years to his fantastical happi-
ness in the Mahlivo Islands.

Sighing, Ajeeb said to himself: "I have
but twelve hours to live, and I swear that
I urn exceedingly embarrassed with my ex-

istence. I have twelve centuries before me.
If it win not through fear to displease Siva,
I would go and throw myself on the rock
down below, in order to be relieved from
tho burden ot those twelve hours, which are
killing me under their weight. At least, if
I could sleep again nntil the end of my
days, that will come with the next sun, I
would see again my kingdom and my ha-
rem of queens in the mirror of the gulf; but
alas! when the natural need ot sleep will
return to me I shall lie dead! Oh! it is
surely now that I understand the mysteries
of our life! We experience only contested
pleasures lasting a few minutes and uncon-
tested troubles and sorrows, lasting forev
er. The best part of our life Is the sleeping
ono. If the celestial India, if the blue god
grant shi me attiini lire, i woum accept, u,
solely on thn condition of sleeplngalways."

As he finished his monologue, taklngcare
to pronounce it syllable by syllable, with
an affected slowflness for the purpose of
gaining a few minutes on the eternal twelve
hours forming the balance of his existence,
he saw the bonze of the great pagoda of
Niurnur. who had iust descended from his
elephant to kneel before tho temple of Des
Arnnutra or Ten incarnations, ion oouze
of Nagpur was named Dbealy: he had left
Bherar, tho rich capital, with his retinue ot
jemadars of both sexes, to visit the penin-
sula of Bengal : he wanted to meet and con-
quer the most renowned chess players of
Hiudostan. Ajeeb prostrated himself be-

fore him and said: "Ray of the Seventh
head of Biva. you who are present in the
councils of India, and who has rendered
harmless the anger of Ananta, the eternal
sorpent, teach me the secret of passing ten
hours without being devoured by tedious-
ness."

"Do you ask the aim ot a distraction
from me!" replied the bonze.

"I ask it on my knees, Star of Nagpur,"
answered Ajeeb.

"Shegmadid.the glorious architect of the
temples ot Elora, who has been raised to
the dignity of god, and who travels the
blue firmament on the chariot of Surlah,
has commanded the bronzes to. give alms
to the poor," said Dhealy. "Obeying his
orders. I consent to play five games ot
chess with you, that is to say, I will give
you ten' hours ot voluptuousness to render
jealous the chaste goddess Hista."

Ajeeb opened wide bis big, black eyes
and his face took the expression ot a deep
astonishment. He thought the remedy a
great deal worse than the disease and mut-
tered some unintelligible words that the
bonze interpreted as no expression ot deep
gratitude for the pleasuro promised. Ajeeb
was perhaps the only Hindoo In this learned
century that did not know how to play
chess, and he had forgotten in his dream
of the Maldive .Islands .that the goddess
Sursutee, when she had granted him an-
other day.of life, had-als- given him an
universal science, adapting itself to any
tiling. It waa only when seated before the
chess-boar- d that Ajeeb felt in himself the
intelligence of a chess player and the spon-
taneous revelations of the most compli-
cated combinations.

A jemadar bad taken out the bonze's
cbeas board aud pieces from a box tied
around the elephant's neck as an honorable
decoration. It was a marvellous chess
board aud , pieces., The most skillful
Chinese workman had passed (so. it waa
said) seven years. to coustruct and carve
this masterpiece of work of ivory, nacre,
pearl and ebony i The black king was the
perfect likeness of the monarch, reigning
over labor, and who was called Goala
Bing, the lion "shepherd, emblematic deaig-- .
nation of the courage and kindness pos-
sessed by that sovereign. The white king
was the living picture ot the magmtni- -'

mous ,Fo-H- l, the venerable Emperor , of
China, the potentate agriculturist, who had
invented two shrubs and three flowers
through a wonderful work of matching and
graft. .The sixteen pawns of lvorr and
ebony were carved "with the most exquisite1
taste., rneir nine eyes anone uae car-
buncles; they' pnt their left foot forwad
and aimed with an arrow ot nacre resting
on a flllgrane of gold. Bonze Dhealy baa
won this cheat board and pieces In a tourn-
ament with the grandson of tha 'celebrated
Koarii. He was proud of' theia as the tem-
ple of .Nagpur ia proud of its' gates of
bronze, tha masterpiece of Kl-l- f annul; the
great aculptor.
' Both players eat on the sand, before the
low reliefs representing Triarre; the. be-
loved elephant of India, Aa soon as the
first .figures were moved by Ajeeb .the
bonze became aware that be had before
him the most redoutable cbeas player.. of
Asia'-- , but he did not despair to vanaulth
bim. He proposed, to him to .play for. a,
stake.' Generally speaking, piayera jwbo
naie a parf ot tneir lonunaon toe result
of a game often make big mistakes andlua .l.w.,, I. . I. .1.11... M... b ala.klt.J Inwv, V. - U1U
a few more hour to live he thought it use,!, AVAAnfr ,.. Iklni . 1.1a ,,.tit '

i w. uavnyi mi mi, uvm vww
possessions. '"

t . ',. ,

"I putnp all my fortune aa a. stake,!'
aald Aieeblo the bonze. ' ' J ", " '

"Is It little or rauchl" asked Dbealy, .
"A rlca Held, a dwelllntr house on the

Tripllcan, another In Teblna-fatna- and at
bblp now In Taragambnr, the city of the,
waves of the sea, tho queen of Coromanj
del., .There are the deeds of those proper-
ties in this sandalwood box; they bear the
seal ot our Chief Magistrate." ' '

"Take care," replied the bonze, "do yon
except any- thing I Think, if yon lose,- - you
willueipoorerthauar.ee tersaher, you
will be oompellad to yoke' the1 oxeeln'the
Tandiml forliviue.'-- '

'Sun of INagpar!", answered ! Ajeeb
stalling, f 'I have - thought of 'every1 thing.

.:?aui Yitu, wut piaue agauwi your

fortune something greatly more valnable.
Listen: The architect of the temples ol
Elora was bitten by a serpent here at that
very place; the most illustrious of my

officiated as chief bonze In the tarn- -

file of Willia-Karmi- hearing the cries of
wounded man he rushed out to his res-

cue, pounded seven leaves of Tody, the tree
of benefaction, on a sacred atone, applied
them on the mortal wound and healed it
When the architect became a rod he ap-
peared to my ancestor and said to him: 'I
nave received from Biva the power to grant
to yon and tour posterity any favor that
yon or yours may ask from me once in
your life, either for yourself or for any one
else. Even if this favor waa to carry the
nearest waterfall made oat of a tear of the
chaste Biva In the middle of the Tchnltry
plain. I have asked nothing yet from the
glorious architect god. I know the gift he
has in reserve for me .and I put it a my
stake against yonr whole fortune.' "

"Accepted 17 said' Ajeeb, flat us play."
Hearing the bonze's words, the elephant

Trlarte moved hit enormous head, shook
hia ears and twang his ' trunk . toajestically
over the bonze's head, then he resumed his
monumental position and fell again into
his eternal Immobility.

"You see," said Dhealy, "the architect
god has animated his work of granite for
a moment to corroborate my words."

"Let us proceed," replied Ajeeb, bowing.
"Ray of Nagpur, I accept yonr stake."

The servants had departed. They were
alone. Thus, no human eyes saw thia
matchless combat that had only the gods
of India aa witnesses.. Ajeeb, by the grace
of Bursutee, became initiated at first eight
to the mysteries of the game. His mind,
warmed "by the sun of Hlndostan, exalted
itself at the Are of the victorious combina-
tions which take birth in .the brain and
cause joy to flow to, the heart. Pushing
forward his ivory pieces it seemed to him
that the chess board waa enlarging itself
more and more, and that either a divine or
an infernal breath animated the figures
aud gave them the stature and passions of
the human beings they represented. In his
delirium he believed lie waa present at the
battle of Rama and Havana, immortalized
in a poem that appears to have been writ-
ten by the Bun in letters of pearl, between
Ceylon and the cape of Coromandel, splen-
did theater of the war between the mons-
ters of Hlndostan and their enemies.

The chesa player felt himself equal to
he fought for an empire, he

moved an army of giants with the tip. of
his finger; he shook the earth under the
coming into collision of powerful masses
of soldiers. He thought he heard around
him the praises ot all the gods in marble
sculptured on the low reliefs of the ten
temples of Elora.

The bonze, accustomed to conquer all his
adversaries, be who had checkmated his
Illustrious colleagues of the Pagoda of
Diagrenat, trembled with anger and aeton-ishmo-

at each of hia defeats; and, some
times, seized witn a noiy respect ne lm- -

himself nlavlna- - wim me goa
Wishnu, transformed into a chess player
in his eleventh incarnation. This idea
comforted him and forbade him from
breaking his head on the croup ot the
elephant of granite!

The sun set in the Bay of Bengal and the
life of Ajeeb would end with It at' the mo-
ment when a decisive checkmate gave him'
a last victory. The now vanquished bonze
prayed to Biva, and the architect god was
sent to him by the powerful god invoked
by Dhealy. He came down in an aureola

"Bonze Dhealy, what do want from the
blue gndP asked he.

Bonze Dhealy interrogated his victor,
Ajeeb, who said :

"The favor of remaining fifty years more
on this earth of delight."

The bonze transmitted the request of
Ajeeb to the god.

'Granted!" replied the divine messenger
of Siva, and he ascended towards heaven
to take his place under the palm trees ot
the Garden Mendana. Immediately Ajeeb
felt life returning to hit, body and a new
blood circulating in his veins; be kissed the
feet of bonze Dhealy and thanked fervent-
ly the architect god and Siva.

"I Bee that you are a great lover of life,",
aald the bonze to his victor; "what do you
intend to do during the halt century of ex-
istence won by you 1"

"I shall sleep to live in dreaming, and I
shall awake to play chess," answered
Ajeeb.

"You are right," said the bonze. "A
man tired heartily needs only two things:
A bed and a chess board." Tramlatun
from the French, in X. Y. Oraphie.,

CARP PONDS.

How They May be Constructed to the
Best Advantage and at Small Cost
Tho cultivation of carp is of sufficient

importance) to fully warrant the con-
struction of ponds for the purpose.
But there already exist, on many farm,
ponds used for the collection of Ice and
for watering live stock, which could be
converted into carp ponds at a nominal
cost. There are also many hollows
and depressions in the land that, by
throwing up a breastwork, could bo
made to answer the purpose admira-
bly. It is yory desirable on, several ac
counts to have your'pond so you can'
draw the water off any time too wish,
so tho fish can be.sorted and ,for de-

stroying tho enemies to carp. .jBy,
draining the .ponds onoe a year the in
truders can be removed. The best de-
vice to DUt in a nond to drain it.- ia a
cast-iro- n pipe (they are the cheapest),
six or more inches. ' according to: the'
size 01 your ponn; get n.iong enough, to
go clear through your dam'and pro-
ject about two or three feet at each'
end. Make a large wooden plug,
drlvo iti in the pipe on tho Inline' of
the dam, and when you want to drain
your pond, get a pole and drive Me

plug out of the pipe. When. the pond
is dry you can drive it in again..

Never, build a jiond where a large
stream of water flows through'- iti be-
cause. It is liable to break your dam- - and1

wash all the spawn and small ,

when there is a great' amouutjof
rainfall. 'Build beside such a stream
and lot tlie wator in at tho upper end
of the pond, through a tile 'with net- -'

ting over it so other kinds, of- - fish can
not get in'wltlythi. 'carp .br'.'thoy .wil)
mix and.bn'valueless, In. a1)tUe"while,
In buUdlnn;. a, breast, clay soil isi the
best, but other, soil will-do- . Aitoryou
havo decided whore to build your darri,
get a scraper,. HUcbiayou!useiln work-
ing the roads.r A. tongue scraper is the
best,. as you can handle it better. Plow,
up) about eighteen or twenty feet wide;
the length of your dam, and scrapo all
the sod and soil to the outsidethen
plow again; and then scrape till your,
dam is as high as yon want it Always
keep 'the clay f if there ,1s any, on the
inside of theslarn. When your dam Is
done seed it down to white clover, as
it will not freeze out aV quick, as other
kinds will,,andwtiea It )s In .bloom its"
beauty albte will pay yp'u forybujf
work withpuf tbeprpflt 'on the, fish.
Whn you make an oVerfloyv, get. a
pipe and' put" an elbow' on it, Tht
nine should bo larre enough to carry
the waste water W-- Put the long end
'of, the pipe in your pond and the short
end through the dam. 'It will draw the
cold.' water .from' the 'bottom' of' the
pond instead of warm water 'from the
ton, 'as the' warm" water 'always' rises to
the top ,of . any . pond , ,or. vessel. Cafp 1

thrive bc$,t in wann,. wptpr..,. It should
be shallow pu the out edge of. the pond
and three and a half to four foet deep
In the middle, sloping rradually, oif
there are any children about thefijar. I

not stop off into .a deep hole, suddenly1. 1

can have a.pleasure' boat on It, which
Is.alone worth thrMrtrpfitfeipond.
i. . UraeUin Ohio Farmer.

''Chambermaids"' "IsV"' iloxlcan
hotels are;ivlQlldians. termed maws,
They are deft and quick, and will hire
menisuivpa vt uairiuiKiir ua mo vetpiwi
for three dollars per, week, giving Uteh
employer undivided and very weloouH
ervic.- - - ' ' '" - ,yr J

FOR OUR YOUNfl FOLKa
'Envy.

The Sad Bat Merited Kate of a Discon-
tented and Knvloua Ox.

Onco upon a time tlicro lived a farm-
er with ono daughter. Ho was a rich
farmer, and his holds wore full of com
and clover, and his orchards of apples
and plums, and ho had plenty of cat-
tle, and sheep, and horses, and poul-
try, and overy thing was so well fed
and cared for that even the geese In
tho pond, said: "This Is tho best place
In the country to lire In;'1 and so said
the sago and onions, too.

Now, among tho cattle there were
two oxen, named Big Cherry and Lit-
tle Cherry, Who wero brothers, fine
handsome follows, tho admiration of
overy ono in the place, and who had
nothing' to do but eat their fill of nice
sweet grass and daisies.

One day there was a great fuss at
the farm. The farmer's dauirhter was
going to be married. Old Buttercup, '

the cow, said so; and when she brought
the news site added, with great pnte:

"And what do you think? Wiion
our mistress goes away I am to go with
her. Sho says she can never relish any
milk so well as mine, and her father
has promised, to give mo to her. Dear
mel what a change it' will be; and
who can say whether for the better or
worsoP" And the cow sighed, and
gave herself such airs on the strength
of her favoritism that' Little Cherry

quite angry, and said to his
rothor: ',

"Why should our mistress take that
old thing only, andinot us? , Any cow
can give milk; but there, are no other
oxen us handsome as we are. If she is
taken and we left,, I shall think it very
uufatr."

"HoW'doyou know lyou would like
the place she Is going to?" 'said Big
Cherry, very sensibly, 'or that sho will
have such good grass in summer and
such a warm shod In winter? ,For my,
part, I am so happy In our home hero
that I quite pity our young mistress
and Buttercup,"

" As if they would do so unless it
were for the better!" siJid Little Cher-
ry, crossly, and walked away from his
brother in great contempt,

Next day, when' the cattle were bo-in- g

driven in from tho .meadows,, they
passed, through the yard where stood
the farmer and his daughter looking
into the pig-st- y.

"Certainly, Saveloy is a fine pig,"
said the farmer, "and there' would just
bo time 'before tho wedding to fat him
well." '

"Oh.'plenty, fathor," said tho girl;
"but he must havo lots of buttermilk
fruel every morning, and apples and

rice. Ono mustn't feel ashamed
of him i on tho great day;" and she
laughed a little.

"No fear of that," answered tho
'farmer,, "He shall have the best there
is to fatten him. Nothing can bo too
good for my daughter's wedding."

Little Cherry had listened to this in
passing, and when he got into the shed
ho fairly stamped about' in the straw'
with rage.

"Did you hear, brotherP Did you
hear?" ho called out to Big Cherry
"that ugly black Saveloy invited to the
wedding, and fed' tip for it on all sorts
of dainties, that he maylpok beautiful,
whilo we are left out in tho cold, and
not noticed! An ill-br- thing llko
that, who lay on his side and snored
while ho was being promised apples
and rico, indeed! and you and I with
nothing but chopped straw and grass!"

"My dear brother, don'tbe sqslllyi"
said Big Cherry. "What can we want
better? 'Tho crass is delicious, the
chopped straw and clo7er of tho best,'

v e have never had any thing else in
our lives. Why', should 'we begin to
grumblo now , because Saveloy has
something different?"

"Saveloy hascnever had any thing
but the contents of the wash-tu- b in his
lifo. Why should fte be given any thing
different?'' retorted Little Cherry.
"And didn'.t I toll you It was to fatten,
him up, for the wedding, that they,
might not be ashamed of him? know
whom they needn't be ashamed of if
he was invited;" and ho tossed his head'
and slapped his logs with his tail mbro

than ever. . , "

That .'.night Little "
Cherry couldn't

sleep at alL The thought that Butters
cup and Saveloy1 wero to. come in for
so muoh rood fortune, .and he have' ho
share init;imade hlmqulte miserable;
and when'mbrning came, ,and the cat;
tlo were driven out again to tnepast-u're- s,

he would. not go .near the others,
but lingered about at the bottom of the
neld'near the pig-sty- es till hesawTomj
the large pailful of
something that looked very good; .'and
empty:lt trough.-,- ' Tfctj:
was iuu uiuuu tor nun, ana ,wnan saye- -,

loy-wok-
e uri.'ahd. began',1 to gobbj,

whioli he did at once Little. Cherry
could bear it no lonser.'but' thruBthis
head in through ;jiole in thqfene'e'1

"Good-mornin- g, Master Saveloy.,
You seem to havo. a good breakfast
there." 4 t . . . c
- "Ycs,i indeed, Mr. Little Cherry,"
said Saveloy, whowas a d,

llliniblA llffr lolfl. and mitfn hlna'anit'at
)'bcing,iaken.notTce'.?f by the'fine young
ox. " .twice as goou as usual, i nopo
vou have fared as, well."

"Alas!, no." said the,'M.,J'rhflv

and" Jhe J,'Wftfor tthe pond' i half
mud.., "If '.'you have more .than vou

"wahtv-Saveloy;i- shouldn't' mind help-
ing you a bit,- - for I am quite faint It',
must only be a taste, however; and
with that he pushed his head farther
In and began to swallow! dp" the good
food as flist, as, he could.

Saveloy pooo began, to think if this
wa8a'tkste" ft was a pretty big one,
'and that he had, better, eat, quickly him- -,

self of there would be none .left, u
"There, I,, have helped you nicely,?'

said tho "ox, whon-he- had' finished;
"Iti is always bad manners to leavo
what is set before- One; and, as' yon
said, there was too much ior. you. Ta,
ta, Saveloy;" and he went away.

Next idav dt was the same thin?.'
Tom nllod the pig's 'trough With air
sorts of good things,, and Little Cherry
waited aVout till he Was 'gone, and then,
thmiat' In 'Ma' hnaS .'.' Wamhw. 'k"An""'". io tivcku nut wfs.au v, vmi.
them up. Poor Saveloy did noi tfeel
half so pleased asat .Urst, for tbe.ox

iMW SUV. I ul IUUUIU blltbll, vy ''1"IV- -
ugciw uuv away niucn more looa.man
tup iiiKwmjuuufcuiiui jib unu onto suon
very sharp'horns that Saveloy did not
like to bo rudo and sy-ny-- thing. It
is'alwayw well toJba,,olJito,J,people
with xharn horn!

Ono'day thbfttfiinjir'arid his 'daughter
camo to look at the ni'ir. - '

'Dear mc'.8hld'thel farmer,1 "he's'
'ail as thin gtttoUt? How can.thtf

Rn lin s(Ai,i,' . i- - " --" ":'-----,- " -- '

,yejn prepare iusiooa, mysell "every
day, and give it; to Tom' to take to him.

wonucr u no spins it on tne wayr tte
- to a'very careless boy." ' '

"Tes, he's a lad,
said the farmer, and , so they went on
blaming poof Tom; which was very
unjust, and all the while Ltttle Cherry
was frisking about In the field on tho
other side of the fence, trying to at-

tract their attention. "How much they
think of Saveloy!" thought tho envi-
ous ox. "I wish they would look at
mef , And Just then the farmer's
daughter did.

"Why, father," she said, "Just see
what mad spirits Little Cherry is in!,
And how big he is growing, too!"

"So he Is, ' said tho farmer, "big and
fat as well. Why, he is as round as a1

barrel; he must have been in my clover-field.- "

"Indeed I haven't," said Little Cher-
ry; but no ono understood him. ,

"Indeed ho has not," said poor Save-
loy. But no one understood him.
either.

"Ono would think we had been fat-
tening him for Christmas," Bald the
farmer, looking at him. "Upon my
word, Folly, If the pig doesn't improve
by yonr wedding-da- y I've half a mind

'Not to have tittle Cherry!" cried
the daughter, kissing him. "Oh,
father! that would bo too good. No."

"Well, we shall see," said the farm-
er. "I don't; like the looks of that'
pig," and they went away. As 'for'
Little Cherry, he nearly danoed for
lov. and could . not resist dronnlnir
moro than', one hint to his brother aha'
Buttercup of what was going to hap-
pen.

"Who knows but 1 may boa guest at
the wedding, after all P" he said. "One
hears news down at Saveloy's some-
times, my friends."

Next morning the' farmer's daughter
came herself to soo that Tom did not
snlU'the pig's food: but Door Savelov
was nono the better for that, for Littloi
.Cherry was close by,, and the moment
their backs were turned he put, in his
head, 'and bogan to gobble up the food
as quickly as he could. In vain the
poor pig'remonstratcd. Little Cherry
only stared at, him fiercely, and asked
him what ho meant; Jerking abbut his
sharp horns, so roughly that Saveloy
ran away; too frightenod even' to bo
near him. Little Cherry know he was
no better than a robber, but he didn't
care; and when people don't care how
bad thoy are, there isn't much hope of
curing them.

The farmer now of ten camo to look
at the pig and the ox. He shook his
head at Savelov. but iSatted Little
Cherry on his sides; and one day he

'
LBtuu IAJ U13 ,

' "See'nowJ isri't'ho a fine fellow? A
baron of' him1' would be a noble thing '
for our feast; and after all 'I can afford
it1 As for that pig, it is a regular
scarecrow, and I believe it has the
jaundice. Come, wo will make. up our
minds: It shall stay where it is, and I
will have the ox, in honor of,,you, in-
stead." , ,

Little, Cherry could now triumph'
openly. . ,

"Ahal" said he to his brother and
Buttercup. "Have you heard the news?
It is not I, after ail, who am to be set
asldo and despised. On the contrary
I am to be tho imost honored guest at
the wedding, and to be made a baron
into the bargain.. As for Saveloy, they
call him a scarecrow, and won't have
him at all."

"So, my poor friend," said ho to the
poor pig, "1' hear you have got the
jaundice, and are too ill to go to the
wedding. They' have asked, me 'in-
stead, and I am going; but you really
should try to pick up. You'' look quite
wasted."

But next day the farmer came into
the field with two men in blue shirts.
One' had a .largo sharp knife, in .his '

hand, ,and the. other a piece of rope,
with a.noose in it. '

,i i

"Which is the beast you are going to
kill P" said the man with tho knife.
f "This," said the farmer, taking hold
of Little Cherry, who nearly fell' down' ,

in a fit. "We were going to kill' the
pig, but something is the matter with t'
him; he won't fatten f so we, will have
the, ox Instead, arid.whflt we don't eat
of him we will soil. Be ought to fetch
a' good price,, for he is as, fat as butr
.ten;.' , , --.

' Poor Little Cherry would have' liked'
to shriek aloud, and toss them all three' ii
Into the air. He did moo. He did a
great deal of mooing,, and Buttercup' 1

and Big Cherry mooed, too. for ultv:
'and he struggled, toon but it' was all'
iio; use, for the' three menweretoo;
Aiacn iormm,: ana- suoceeaea in sup-- :
ping tne noose oyer nis neaa, tutor
whlMi Via wfl' Infl- 'fliwftv tn t.h'A'fclfln'o'h.

e, where 'they. killed hinuu '

he never knew what had happened;
or why after that,' day be was left .to.eat
his meals in boace. andtrrowfat'asiain.
As for Buttercup she went 'to" give1
'milk to the farmer's;,, daughter In ih'er
now home:, nutitJlir Uherrv remained

..'AL- M 1 Al I I. IL- -ait iuu iarui, wnore me grass - waa bo
kuuu uuu uiu ciuver au swuei.. buuajiuv
yesterday his brought her
baby boy 'to1 swhlm,, and put thp ltle
tstuuw ua uib ub.uk, iu,a riuu. -

'Big Cherry had'never felt so, proud
In.hls 'life. Theodore 'drift. irTLUlU
Folks.

ii a a m c

How Nero1 Punished an Ugly Eqemif.J

Nero is a large, Newfoundland dog.
He is moro useful than, some idle- boys.
He 'knows a. great ileal, too. One'day
jNero s master camo ,in jrora. the field
With his men. Somebody asked what the
dog was good for. P',,Go'"'ba9V,tNoro,"
'cried his master, "and oring'my hoe!"
Nero trotted off at once, and before
long came back with the :hoe In' his
mouth. He bad picked it ont from'' all
the others. ' '

Nero is often sent on''errands,: and!
t Hn. Hnunl. ... tl,. . kaH
nicely. Ho goes alone to the market
Ho has an order for meat In bis cbllay;
and brings the dinner home iri a'baslcet,.

But' Nero ''has an enemy a fierce,
bull-do- who lives on, the road to the,
market (

'Nero is stronger than jthe:
bull-do- g; but the sly rascal- keeps tost
of sight, except ,when Nero ah as. the
basket ihais.moutb. Thaa he runs at
him, and Nero is too faithful to drop'
ma uuraca; so as una in auaiupcr. 1110
bulldog has bitten bim" several times
before he could escape. , t j

One dav the bcamn 'worried Nero all
'the way home. "He came in much ex- -,

jted. His mistress set the basket m'
aiWDie na loox out tne meat. ,;inen
Nero leaped up, seized' the basket, with,'
Lie taatU and van , if U ' i A.lfla'

you
saw n U

Nero went "Stralfeht'W' tHb 6xiQ
where' the jtgly' dog lived, , Xh' dbfe
ftftw'thfi-hniiknt.1-- ' H 'thohfrM lie Karl'
ariotHer good chaneq'to bitee'rQ. Ga
yMu wv.

Whatbeu? Jffhy? Nero dropped
thabjikgt'u a,harry .Hoigava that, :

ajrieked dog such anwhiDDinar tbattha
efr forgot It. "" n l

"Nerol run" bow2IJ

!')

FOR SUNDAY, READING.

HE WILL COME.

I "At eten,orat midnight, or at the cook
arowlnf, or la the morning;."

"It may be In the evening--
When the work of the day Is dona,

And rou have time to tit In the twul&ht,
And watch the slnklnf sun,

While the long bright day dies slowly
Over the sea.

And the hours (row quiet and holy
With thoughts of Mot

While you hear the village children
' Passing; along tho street,

Among those thronging footsteps
May come the sound of Mr feet.

Therefore, I tell you I Watch
By the light ot the evenlnr star,

When tho room la growing dusky
At the clouds afan

Let tho door bo on the latch
In your home.

For it may be through the gloaming ''
I will come.

"It mar be when the midnight
Is heavy upon tho land,

And the hlaok waves lying dumbly
Along tho sand t

When the moonless t.lght draws dole,
And the lights are out in the housei

When tho tiros burn low and red,
And tho watch Is tloklng loudly

Beside the bed)
Though you sleep, tired out, on rour

couch,
. Btlll your heart must wake and watch

In the dark room, .
for It may bo at midnight

1 will come.

"It may be at the .cook-cro-

When tho night la dying slowly
" in the sky,

i And the sea looks calm and holy, ,
Waiting for the dawn
Of tho golden aun
Which draweth nigh:

When the mists aro on the valleys, shading
The rivers chill,

And the morning Is fading, fading
Over the hill: ,

" Behold; I tay unto you : Watch!
, IOtthn door be on the latch .

In your hornet '
In the chill before tho dawning.
Between the night and morning,

,1 may come

lit may be In the morning,
W ben the sun Is bright and strong,

And the dew Is glittering sharply
Over the little lawn;

Whan the waves aro laughing loudly
Along the shore,

- And the llttlo birds are singing sweetly
About the door;

With the longday's work before you,
You rise up with the sun,

' And the neighbors come In to talk a lltue
Of all that must be done. '

Dut remember that I may be the next
To come In at the door.

And to call you from all your busy work
Forovermoro';

As you work your heart must watch,
For the door fa ob the latoh

In your room.
And it may be In the morning

I will come."

Bo He passed down ray cottage garden,
By the path that leads to tho sea,

Till. He came to the turn of the little road,
Where the birch ana laburnum tree

Loan over and arch the way:
There I saw Him a moment stay.

And turn onco more to me,
As I wopt at the cottage door,

And lift up Hia hauds in blessing-Th- en
I saw His face no moro.

And I stood still In the doorway.
Leaning against the wall.

Not heeding tho fair white roses.
Thongh 1 crushed them and let them

fall.
Only looking down the pathway,

And looking toward tho sea,
And wondering and wondering

When He would come back to me:
Till I waa aware of an angel

Who wasgolng swiftly by.
With the gladness of one who goeth

In the light of God Most High.

He passed the end of the cottage
Toward tho garden gate

(I suppose he was onmlng down
At the setting of the sun

To comfort some one In the village
' Whoso dwelling was desolate)
And ho paused before tho door

Uc8lde;my, place
And the llkenesi of a smile

Waa on his face;
"Wrep not," he said, "for unto rou Is given

To watch for the coming ot His feet
Who Is the glory of our blessed Heaven;

The work and watehlng will be very
, sweet.
Even" In an earthly home;

And in' such an hour as you think not .
He: will come."

Ho I am watching quietly
Evety'dav;

Whenever the sun shines brightly1
, I rise and say:

"Surely It Is the shining of His face!"
i And look Into the gales of His high place
i Beyond the sen,
i For I know He la coming shortly

,To summon me. , . 'v
I Add when a shadow falls across .the win-

dow, , .

Of mr room, J .
Where J am working my appointed task,
I lilt my head to watch tho door and ask

i "If He Is come; r
.

And tho angel answers sweetly '- -

"Only a few more shadows ,
' And He will come."

, ' CommonxctaUK

WHO CAN TELL? '

'What May, Coina of, Word, or a Small
Offering Tpe., FoaelMlltlea Wrapped Us ,

M Kfioy. , ., , , i, in,i h ii

Who i nan tlliwhat ' ahmll: nnwin' ftf i
wprdr:j'It may be presently forgotten
by te'Whose lip uttered rt Ml It
may naye ugou ;iia.e,a pestueni germ
in, the softly. susceptible soil of a youth
ful soul,' and propagated Itself with
Isuch'infernai actjyity thatnoV onlytha,
soul shall be corruptod, andestroyed,;
put1 forth from ,Uat.BOiU as a center
shall era pernicious influences, that
shall poison 'a whole community, or'
i.lA-f- rf '. ' IXkn l.luB9v a nuuio vyvli, iiuy, WU19- -,

peredjthe first sinister suggestion in
the ear. of 'Voltaire?

Or.the presently forgotten1 word inaV
nave been a' word.' In-- season ' to' a soul
that waswearythat'was staggering' In'
me uura, uuuer a ocavy ioau, ana it
was' a hair's breadth 'chanoe whether 'it
should itaggbr on oyer' the brink into
the abyss or black'despalr, or over the
line1 lnto'the Ueht, anil lose Its burden
'at the1 cross' of Christ How little Joel
otranon Knew wnen ne spoKe suon a
worn to a poor arunKen .wretcn, wno
'w' reeling on the, verge of 'hell, that
the echo of his word,ahould 'bo heard
over all the continent, in
eloquence of John B. .Goughia'

Wno can tell what, wttr come of an
offering so small as'ltd'seem t contompt- -
ti.i Ta Lj -- '... ifcii

erVawtlity, and the motive of ft be tlie
oonsirainlniri16vo'of Christ, then.it will
not seem" 'contemptible in the eyes, of
Heaven, nor wlll.it be contem ptiblu' in
the consequences that shall follow it'
It may be but a child's penny that is
IId upon, God's altar, but in a very . lif-
erent sense from that ordinarily oon-vey-

by. tbeiWords, it shall 'take
wings and fly awar.". And even as we
watoh, the' penny Is 'transformed, iM

j, uet:o,iiuo ipauy, oi .an aagei:s
iace ana tne nasn of an angel's wings,'
ari( are spread, and
tHe,ange. fqrm is spedawaj7-iiwa- y-

weknownot whhher.aM.wokka o
God we know n3thpw!,bui,wben-th-
oooks snan do openea, ana ae accum-
ulated resulU' of that'-penn- shall .be
counted, the whole worldughall be
amazed, and nobodv more' than the
owiy ntue tjnnswaa " tnat , long a,

gave it to the Lord.,JHow'littlothougbt
the bumble widow, whose plcturev.esus
had huntr uo iti' tne Gospel "irallerv to
be tift'Jadmlriitioli' bt'Muj iSrasiilha!
'IWhenrtevwasagtlig.Ibet iwoipoor
mites intaothe? ,tniasaryof'-thLvliLdrd- '

iskejWa contributing more'tjiaif all the1
Icb men, wh6'!we're''givlng;'6f,.tbeli;'

iburidane:' that tho-- Lord fflmketf '

looking.on, .and that tboso mite's slioadd
be mtililpjiedfilnto j countless million.
as the result of the inspiration .of bar

'e'iamplef " ' l"f;ifc'
ipoyP What are you good forP aJtJM- - a ls4.K'fXatelaaW '

V

T boy waa right: but .what , mBHr ot

man can certainly tell. He mar bo so
flaccid andflabby, so stupid ahd inert,
that you may be absolutely sure that
he will never personally amount to
much on earth; and yet he is capable"
of knowing Christ, and of shining, and
singing, and paring to Heaven, a ran-
somed soul. And even here, little of
him as there seems to be, he may inci-
dentally be Influential In determining
the destiny of some larger soul that
shall wield a8cepter,,of
power. -

And that ," hard headed,
hard-hearte- d, irrepressible gamin, who
is the plague of your life, and the pest
Of the class, may' some day climb to ai
place of power that will make you
proud and happy to have had a hand
in the 'molding ox his young life. ' 'i

Yours may be a quiet country
school, away down fat Sleepy Hollow,
or a struggling, starveling little vll- - .

lage school, gathered in ,, cheerless,'
and with none of theauarters, comes from elegant appoint-

ments, complete equipment; v and'
multitudinous assemblage--, land1 yet lb
has freouentlv hanrlened that out of
just such humble places, Have' come, the,
mastcrrui men mat naygj movoa,ue
world most mightily..

Who can tell what, some day, will
come of , your apparently profitless --

labors of love? God only can tell;, a

and when He does, as, He will, in the'
day when the secrets of all hearts arid'
lives shall be uncovered; you will be
filled with adoring wonder, and will
strike your harp to notes of triumph-
ant joy. Dr. Benson, in Baptist
Teacher.

Obedience. uflrjii
i vl-.-

How difficult it .is for the natural'' '
heart to realize, or bollove, that it, Is
for its own gobd always to obey God In
every thing! We are strongly inclined
to think that obedience to our own
conceptions of what is right and proper i r
is good for us indeod, is. really' best '

for, us. There are some things which' '
God commands us to do that we read-- "' '

ily assent, to. as, being for our good. A
But there are . other , things whlcn, we;
hesitate' to acoopt as, being really, essen-
tial for our good. We incline to pur--, i .

sue an eclectic course.--W- o choose that ,
which seems to promise us

'

'good, and
those ' things which' appear inconvenient
and unnecessary we discard. OWedlenco'
to. some of God s commands appears toA '

involve too much trouble to be for our
certain good. It may lead us to heavy, i

cross-bearin- g and painful .peril and .i i

deep disappointment and immense per- -
sonal discomfort; and so we demur and
debate the chances of possible good to
ourselves. But' our thoughts and ways
are always' wrong,' and, 'therefore, pro-
ductive of' harm to us if thoy1 do 'riot
strictly conform to the thoughts and
ways of God. Thero'Ino safety out-
side of following the commands of God. ,
Human expediency' is not to usurp,' the ,

place of. the Divine counsel and com-
mand. Whatever God tells us to do,
and we do in tho spirit and manner
which He requires, will result In our
good always. It may not always seem
so to us at first. Indeed, 'it may' ap-
pear to bo for our ill, instead of good;
but God, who sees 'the end from the be- - ' !

'ginning, knows what is;for our. good,
and commands' nothing, which Is not
for, bur good. The true Christian will,, ,,,
try, ana remember this and ,obeytrn-- u s
Christian at Work, . . ,;,

An Invaluable Possess lon,r , , .

There is no possession that Is ' com-
parable to character. It is' the dia-- '
mond which cuts every 'other stone; !

with It a clan can penetrate and ppss",
through any wall of, difficulty. With
It eveiy misfortune is but a stepping
stone to some lofty and noble end. It,
is 'an armor like that fabled one that
fell', down from Jupiter. Clad in' it' "
man can breast any earthly storm, 'and "
blddeflance oven to'the gates of hell. - '
Said the late W) H. Vainderbilt: "1
am the richest man in the' world;" But - ""

the poorest peasant who seeks first the ' " '

Kingdom of God and His righteousness'
Is richer than he was 'when he uttered
these,boastful words,,, I heard a great
9rtqr,,Bfanuing oyer ,ine aeaa lorm oi
ahumble. Christian, say: "There, lies,
a man whonererdida mean thing.',' ,1
would rather have that said, of median
to, i have' allthe gold of Australia or the
pearls of the ocean. "Ii, Would rather.

such a tributeas a- - legacy: to my,
child, than to leave hlnva crown or, a!
klngdom.-V- . K'HawthHrtie! 1 '" '

' ,'' I V ' . ' ..

ii "CHOICE SELECTIONS.
V ' l t. i.iJ .11 I

The only healthy life that "ai man
can lead is one of constantly increasing
faith. Goden 'fev' 'i"- - .

' A Slihh tail rilkfa'hr'ivnmnn-Wlin- ' la '
always pretending to be something
better, --3 ?fPealv'i ricW jar.,, more
fMWonapty tbne,9rsh,e Urrzhaplh,
tta$l -- vllt'YJli..(t' 'tl J ' ("lOO'

A great part of life consists In'rightiu
thinking --thinking nobly, upwards, on- -'

wards. Jlanyia career has 'been spoiled
by thoughts that triflodand drooped.
Baptist Weekly, in 'uiu

If a man should register all of 'his
opinions upon life., politics, relicrlon
and learning, whpt..a.ajiindle.of, ;iHcp,n- -'
sistenplcs lancdntraaiqtipns would, ap.
pear ui jasi. awtji. i t ill

Where is there a, church whosa
members give,as much in. benevolence '

worship, average,

republio.oi God a;forithe; republic of
earth; kingdom of Heaven asof
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ana xor cnurcn on the nc a
as they pay In, taxes,--. as much' for tiuY m i -

for the
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tne, eartni'--. uoiuen Muln u m
Get Into the "bablf of ldoklng,!for' '"

the sUver lining bf the clond 'and',' ' "
when-yo- have found ir,,, continue to '"
look at1 It, rather than at the leaden '

gray in the middle!" If; will .help1 yotl' ' ,
over many 'hard place. Di. A. A'.
,WtCft,-..tlX,!- i .1 k t

Every pebble' that you.kiok with s'
your foot, U.tkough about aad treasur n... i
ed,'ictains the scoret of the universe'.,!'-- ) t
The ooaamonplaoM of our faith are thti" "
foojiupon whlehiour faith' wUl'aost' '

rieBjr '( X'v 'w
VrThereU great"&al, itJut" iKdw ,,

'about'the1 ignbranoebf yMSWUUg1 ;'
wuta very-muc- aonDi anoat ini.iraoran,. lfHn Vit'lL'iliAl,ti'Ji'l,;S--
humble hi rank' "to'of.'tb"not,;
knownerfeotlv What their ousrht.to do.
They may toplbw aomsAWng ljut,

J Godydo kapwjna,
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i uou.iiasnaaaamaa to tnat niseyc a.-u- i

look forward, and aoti backward;) and '"-- -

very apealal sens is fashioned so tHat J
, lbplu o that which is before, rather i
,WjaHa aoavwaKJii w ueaiaa. xnu lj'-i'- u

liod's order; amdiuod'a 'trder'ii"te'11"""''
trt bBMi'BUB'ltneiatldMrw&rd;It
b'mWkW baokwai'dtBttd hirts ftflHUlWiv)u
nMLtrwi
JM OBWMd td now WteawetorieRT
ibodl the'thlngrtl'&Wd: 1WUK

s6;fAlngbdId of lie thiHgy'&ltirt'''''
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